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Is there then no hope ? Is it an irrevocable doom, that
society shall be created only to be destroyed ? When I
can accept such a dogma, let me also believe that the bene-
ficent Creator is a malignant demon. Let us meditate
more deeply; let us at length discover that no society can
long subsist that is based upon metaphysical absurdities.

The law that regulates man must be founded on a know-
ledge of his nature, or that law leads him to ruin. What
is the nature of man ? In every clime and in every creed
we shall find a new definition.

Before me is a famous treatise on human nature, by a
Professor of Konigsberg. No one has more profoundly
meditated on the attributes of his subject. It is evident
that, in the deep study of his own intelligence, he has dis-
covered a noble method of expounding that of others. Yet
wlien I close his volumes, can I conceal from myself that
all this time I have been studying a treatise upon the
nature, not of man, but, of a German ?

What then! Is the German a different animal from the
Italian ? Let me inquire in turn, whether you conceive
the negro of the Gold Coast to be the same being as the
Esquimaux, who tracks his way over the polar snows ?

The most successful legislators are those who have con-
salted the genius of the people. But is it possible to render
that which is the occasional consequence of fine observation
the certain result of scientific study ?

One thing is quite certain, that the system we have pur-
sued to attain a knowledge of man has entirely failed. Let
us .disembarrass ourselves of that 'moral philosophy' which
has filled so many volumes with words. History will always
remain a pleasant pastime; it never could have been a pro-
fitable study. To study man from the past is to suppose
that man is ever the same animal, which I do not. Those
who speculated on the career of Napoleon had ever a dog's-
eared annalist to refer to. The past equally proved that
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